Paris may be the recognized center of the
world of fashion, but it is no longer neces
sary to go there to see the perfectly dressed
woman, as Mrs Trollope ones declared.
There is quite as much wealth and loxury,
quite as muek refinement of manners and
physical grace in the New World ac in that
gay and frivelous city. Tne fashionable
Amwerican woman Is rarely willing to aceept
the French stvles without considerable
change and modifieation.

I npote that ball, dinner and reception
dreeses have steadily meintained their sim-
plicity of makeup, relying unon the ele-
gance of material to atiain effecta I was

Ball Dress for a Debutante.

struck by the simpie sivle in which one
gown was garnitured, and vet the effect was
sliogether charming. Indeed, it would be
difficult to find a more lovely gown than
this very one, a pale blue satin, with a col-
lar of pleated cream silk gauze, and ruches
of the same on the bottom of the sleeves
and skirt, the ceniture being of cream satin.
The picture shows a simple but pretty ball
gown for a debutante. It may be made up
in tulle, gauze or thin silk, set off with a
lnce porselet.

Besides satins, Louis XYV. broeasdes and
the heavy Louis XV failles are extremely
modish for evening wear. These eleguut
fabrics are frequently set off with silk, or
with multi-colored pearls in bymantine
sivrie. The overskirtsa worn with evening
costumes are either of silk muslin in two
volors, black or white tulle sparkiing with
lpnﬁgiu or stars, or of gauze dotted with
metal butterfiies. FLORETTE.

Fads in French Felt,

A eurlous material, that can be described
best as felt straw, is seen in imporied hata
It is made of quarter-inch wisps braidea
Circular pieces of felt are pinned into any
hat or bonnet shape desired. These come

looking turbans
White felt omhamf with & white silk
cord makes a bat that is trimmedin hunters’

some ndd, furry

umes and rhinestone
buckles. Perfo felt is used for little
bonnets, cut in queer lhlp.h sud inter-
laced with wsslf-colored chenmille. Tucked
felt, exactly copying the tvcked wools, is
fashioned into bounets, the trimming
matching the tucks, which are lighter in
shade than the groond, as a brown felt with
light tan tucks and tan trimmings Bright
mﬁnrod felt bonnets are braided in contrast.
ing soutnoche, as soarlet with bluck, green
with tan.

Needlework on White Linen.

Thistles,- elovers, bultercaps, sweet-peas,
orchids and narcissus are flowers most seen
injneedlework dene upon white linen, When
the thistles are worked in their natoral
eolors, with the foliage of the plantd in soft
grayish green, even those who see no beauty
in live thistles are charmed. A set of doy-
lies worked with a continuous border of
small morning glories, with their vines and
tendrils nod the flowers all in their patural
celors, has the flowers wrought in a net-
work of stitches that make them resemble
skeleton flowere. Many of the new doylies
ar¢ withont decoration in the eenter, and
have a border of embroidery as near as pos-
eible to the fringed edges. One very pretty
set hns the fringe cut away in each corner,
and in the eenter of each side, where there
is a cluster of flowers done in solid em-
broidery,

green velvet, white

Fashion Flotterings,
GRACEFUL princesse coats of ribbed velves
aro worn with skires of cloth or silk.

SomEe of the new French dress skirts show
& row of riny frills slvernnting with very
narrow Lands of velvet or galoon.

Fienvs are mueh worn, being made of
almost nny material one may have on hand,
or mey feel inclined to purchase, Lace and
rase-budls, piain chiffon, embroidered ohiffon
—anything and sverything go to make up
thiess ornaments.

Beuanesoix or butternut-brown of a tde-
cidedly reddish shaue, appears among some
of the rich fabries of the senson. It is often
used by iadies’ tallors lor elogant visitl
dinner dreswses of corded silk and piain wel-
ver, camol’s bair, velonrs, bengaline and
Indies’ cloth.

Moue elaborute than ever before are the
silk petiicoats designed for evening wear.
One wodel thas is of green and orimson shot
ailk has the lower edge aiternately filled
with red and green silk. . Narrow ruflles of
black lnce with the npper edges threaaed in
u;u: c:uxt.‘ with bebe ribbou tall over thuse of
the slik

Taenx is such g variety of modes from
which to chioose this season that all figures
can select the style of dressing which best
accords with thedr requirements, There are
the Empire and Directoire waists for siim
figures; trim, tullor-made conts, in English
tasuion, ior stouter forns; princesss models,
which greatly ald in Imparting a slender
effect, Lesides the comet skirs and |
waisted French bodice, whioh fmpart an
attmetive symmetry to the generality of
flgures, .

A FAIE COMMITTEE STRIKES

They Quit in a Body Becanse Their Labor
Congress Programme Is Spoilea.

Cricaco, Dec. 20.—The ladies on the
Labor Congress Committee of the World's
Congress Auxiliary to-aay resizned in a
body. The reason given by them is that
the programme for the Inbor congress, over
which they and committees of laboring men
had worked for the best part of a year, was
practically igoored by C. C. Bonoey, Presi-
dent of the Auxiliary.

Mrx, Stevens, who is eonneoted with the
Knights of Labor, said Mr. Bonney'sYdea
to confine the Labor Congress to five days
is preposterous, The religions congress is
given a month, while important economio
subjecte are crowded into the fraction of a
week. To this the women would not con-
sent,

Yor nesd not despair! Salvation Oil will
heal your burnt srin without & scar, 25 ots.

—Yellow fever is spreading in Venezusia,
—Mrs. Langtry is worse and may not re-
-cover, after all.

—The Misstssippi {s about frozen over op-
posite 5t Louls,

—The New Alllance Governor of Kansas
will enforee the prohibisory law.

—Smugeled opium valued at $12,000 was
seizeod In S8an Franclseo yestoerday.

—Tie private banking firm of W. W. Trull
& Lo., TE::!I&O. has suspended, owing $30,000.

—One man has been killed and fve sork-
ously Injured in the Culumetiron mine in
Colnrado.

—Before the end of the present weeka
new tin-plate plant will be put in operation
in Baltimore.

—Anapparently inspired article in
Bt, Petersburg NZwe Igcmy.: dispn
French alliance.

—Irish Home Rulers are excited overa re-
port that Le Caron, the spy, is investigating
the Dublin explosion.

—Dinz's friends at the City of Mexico are
loth to believe that his troops have been
whipped by the rebels

—Dr, Butterfield, ot Kansas City, who Dbe-
queathed §155,000 to Dartmoutn College, was
a miser during his life.

—Navigation on the Rhine, Moselle, Neakar
and Main rivers, in Germany, has beesn
stopped by floating ice,

—A complete opern entitied “King Lear”
lins beon found among the manuscripts of
tlie deceased composer, Litol

—The result of the Brunson divorce trial
in San Francisco is n vindieation of Mrs.
Stonemun, wife of the ex-Governor of Cali-
1oinia.

~If nagotiations now wunder way are
enrried out, & gonsolidation of the elovated
railways of Chicago will soon be accom-
pllsha&.

—Femnle eonviets in Siberia are to be ax-
empt from flogging und wenring manncles.
Punishment by restricted divt and by isvls-
tion will be suustituted.

—The Universal Radial Drill Company, B.
W. Fluck, President; P, G, Marsh, Trensurer,
hias pssfzned, Assos nre ostimuated at §30,000
10 §40,000; liabillzles the same,

—~For eourageovs servioces in rl‘vpal‘l‘lnu
traln robbers near Huntington, W. Va., 100
wng given Condoctor Zingeries by the
Chesapeake ana Ohlo Company.

—State Labor Commissioner Peck, of Now
York, denies the report that he is golng to
bring suits for libel against certain newspa-

ro for wliat he terms their persecation of

im during the last eampaigzn.

—~While Cincinnati morgas doctors were
disseoring the supposed corpse of a man
who had apparently fallen gesd in a saloon,
blood vurst (rom the wennd. It is belleved
the surgeon’s knile killed the mian.

—The diffsrences betwesn the Baitimore
and Ohlo officials and the Grievance Com-
mittes of the Brotnerhood of Tralnmen hus
been settled by che signing of a wage scale
which makes an avernge increase ol from §
to 18 cents poeraay,

—Amos H. Hosmer and Edward W. Rouse,
grand officers o1 the Iron Hall organization,
ragently indioted by the evand Jury of In-
dianapolis, were placed under urrest ut
Baltimore yesterday, In obedience o a re.
quest -of the Justiee of Folive of Indian-
apolis,

—John L. Conover, connsel for the Central
Railroad Company, has filed his answer to
Attorney General Stockion's supplemental
information agwinst the Reading Conl Com-
bLiontion, The. answer devies that the
Chancellor's orders were disobeyed in any
respont.

—Wednesday at Indlanapoli= Cora Griffith
spent her last dollar for u dancing lesson. At
supper time she went to & restanrant and

ed something to eat, then want to her
boarding house, swallowea nn ounce of enr-
Bolic aoid and died in an hour. She bad been
disappointed n love.

—{LCharles Masohling, a skilled iron worker
of Pittaburg, is in Cinclnnati trying to find
hia fsber. He was sepurated from hils
parents in Philadelphia when be was 3 years
old. He has spent several vears in the search,
and has at Jast locsted his mother in Ger.
many snd will bring ber here,

—James Dunlap, the Northampton bank
bulglar. whose pardon was signed by Gov-
ernor Russell, was released from State
prison a: 945 o'clock yesterday morning,
and left'on the Boston and Alhsny expresse
for New York City, nccompanied by hils life-
long friend, Mra. hinry Seots Rowland.

—An unknown American at Monts Corlo
lost £3,500 belongine to his mother at the
guming tables. When the last coln was

ne he walked quickly out, snd 15miles
rom Nice threw himsel(l in front of anap-
proaching train and was killed. Another
unknown gambler lost all he hadsnd blew
out bis brains soon, after.

B

make arran
colonists now there.
Attorney General Rosandale, of Naw
York, bos submitted an opinion to ths Ssore-
tary of State In the appiication of the Wells-
Fargo Express Company to transact on
express business only in that State, the com-
Pg.uy now being Ingorporated under the
aws of Colorado to do several branches of
basiness, in which he holds that s certificate
should be issued.

Tuesday Jacob Collins tried to force his
way over the Ka;ronana Cineinnati brl
without paying toll. Joshns B. Harrison, the
tolikeeper, triod to prevent his ng. A
strugile eumdi and Harrison struck Col-
lins with his flag. Collins died a few hours
Inter. Harrison was tried for murder
Wedneaday, and the jury scquittea him
without leaving their scats,

A Child Enjoys

The pleasant flavor, gentle action and sooth-
fng effect of Sm? of Figs, when in need of
s lnxative, and 1f the fasher or mother be
costive or bilious, the most ,ira.r.mrm. re-
sults follow Its use; so that it is the best
family remedy known and every ifamily
shounld hnve a bottle.

HARDY & HAYES,

“Thanks evermore.”—[Shakespeare.

OUR THANKS!

Our sincerest thanks to our
many patrons for far and away
the biggest holiday trade in our
business history. The holidays
are over, but we have not fallen
asleep. We are as wideawake
as ever—awake to your wants
and your interests,

FOR NEW YEAR GIFTS
We have hundreds of novelties
just opened. Came in too late
for the Christmas trade—are
ready for New VYear. Some-
thing that the Christmas shop-
pers have not seen. If you have
to get a New Year's gift, get
it here.

THE COMING YEAR
Will find us just as attentive,
our goods just as reliable, our
assortment even larger, our prices
even more reasonable than last
year. What more can we say?

Wishing you and yours

A HAPPY NEW YEAR,

HARDY & HAYES,

JEWELERS,
529 Smithfield Street.
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STOP THAT SMOKE.

Parties really wishing to see the city free
from smoke go and see what s being done
in the boiler room of the Fidality Title &
Trust Co.'s building, Fourth Ave. Take no
man's word for it, but see it yourselves,

Or you can get all the information neces.
sary of

WALKER SMOKELESS FURNACE CO.,
Room 317, Lewis Block, Pittsburg,

g

KAUFMANN'S
DRESS...
...GOODS

MUST GO

AND GO AT ONCE.
PRICE NO OBIJECT.

Listen; ye careful, shrewd and
economical shoppers: We have on
our counters several thousand yards
Remnants of fine All-Wool Dress
Goods. They're left over from the
late holiday boom, and must be sold
before the expiration of the old year.
Now, bear in mind, ladies, these
goods are

Remuants-—Not Relics.

We emphasize this fact, since the
usual run of remnant sales held by
Pittsburg and Allegheny drygoods
houses are no more than a2 mere of-
fering of a lot of old, shopworn, un-
salable goods—made attractive by
applying the word “Remnants' to
them, but which in reality are ante-
diluvian relics, too dear at any price.
You see, ®our entire stock is brand
new, and our Remnants are likewise,
of course.

K AUFMANN'S

New and Popular

DRYGOODS DEPARTMENT,

=
L=

COLLARS 7 CENTS.

PARTING

THE OLD YEAR.

As a fitting climax to our previous efforts
we now offer you the choice of any $22, 820
or $18 suit or overcoat in our stock for

51<1_50.

Every purchase made in our ESTABLISHMENT
if not perfectly satisfactory can be returned and the
money will be cheerfully refunded.

ofil

OUR

PARTING SHOT.

Look to your interests and take advantage of our $14.50 sale of Suits
or Overcoats. .

4-PLY LINEN, 2100 FINE,

CUFFS I CENTS.

Smithfield, Corner Diamond Street
BRASS FRONT.
MAIL ORDERS RECEIVE PROMPT ATTENTION.

in plaiu and in chine felt. A tobacto brown Dx Wirr's Little Early Risers. Best —There is troubl for 1 de%6-1Tuy

is pinned into an old-time poke, and | for Lillonsuess, siek mms-ouq. malaris. o men c:;nuezud ::nﬁ a?:asdmuz‘p:gmnn; no? Aels-106-uww Qedo-47 J
shrouded beap which was drawn s little | often dubbed himself to Lavinin Poor | Bloomsbury house, st all eveats, all was | for good had not a copy of the Timegiven | I do not understand.” enough
sside from the rest. He was told that it | Lavinia! Dead and nearly forgotten. warmth and comfort. we g:umsenu of your marriage to & Miss ‘“You will presently. Be good to

HIS FIRST WIFE.

-
CHAPTER L
A FATAL JOURNET.
“If I were to die, Edred, would youn

Tl

marry agsin®
Captain Blount looked up from the
paper, surprised st such an unusual ques-

tion.

“*Well, no, my dear; though second mat-
rimony is the best compliment one can pay
the first partner of one's joys ™

“Nonsense. Second marriages are hor-
rible," she said, with more vigor than the
pcension demanded. *“If, when I die, you
bave another wife, I"ll come and haunt you
both. "

“There is nol much prospect of your
pisying ghost,” be laughed, with a glance
at the lady’s florid, bealthy face; “so it's
not worth while 1o discuss the subject. I
am deep in a splendid article on military
imctics. "

Afier this there was silence 1n the sunny
breakfast room. The Captain was engrossed
with the newspaper, and his wife eat
thoughtfully stirriog her cofiee. A cloud
was oo her brow; ever and anon she shot an
sngry lock at ber busband, At last she
burst out—

*‘For goodness sake leave off reading and
say something.”

“What ill:itre to say?” be asked reason-
ably enough.

“You found plenty,” shs retorted bit-
terly, "“when we were firit married Yon
found my conversation more interesting
than stupid polities or tactics then.™

My ml;..ninin. how absurd you are
We are past the stage of sickly sentiment.
We heve been married ten years; I am
nearly 40, and you, forgive the franknesz of
s huwband, are no chicken.”

“You are very rude,” she said, witha hot,

tear rising to her eye.

“And you evidently requirea change of
sir. Your nerves are out of order g\%’hy
not go North on & wisit to your Aunt
Claire?”

“I think I will,” she said, seizing with
ber usunl impulsiveness on the new idea
“I"ll go this very day and take Aunt Claire
by surprise. To tell the truth, I am rather
sick of our jog-trot existemee. You are
slways at the ¢lub, and the only friends we
have are chess playing, whist playing fogies
of *ours. The women—well, I never got
oa with women, nor lh!; with me.”

The Captain sighed. It had always been
a sore point with him—this feminine ostra-
cism to which his wife had been trested. 1t
reminded bim more than ever of the ill-
breeding and bad temper of the woman he
hud chosen. It was, he argued, 3 bad sign
when ber own eex gave her a wide berti,

However, be talked essily eaough about
the proposed jﬂl‘iﬂfﬁ;{, Jooked up the trains,
snd gave Lavinis full directions as to travel-

inﬁlbeu'.
‘hen le bid her good-by and went off tn
the city, where be had sowe business to
tinnsaot

Mrs. Blount made immediate prepara-
tions for leaving home. There was much to
be done—domestic matters to arrange, bag-
gage, sad so forth. But long betore noon
she was ready to ga

*“No chicken, indeed,” she muttered
uul.g“rﬂy, as she surveyed herself in the swing

14

It reflested the tall buxom figure of a
womsn op the shady side of 30. Her face
was florid, her eyes were blue, her hair was
of that nondeseript dusty brown known as
mouse eolor, but it was fine and thick. Ten
vears before she must have been s presty,
insipid blonde, but now she was cosrsening
in the way :lm blondes will

She was richly but rather londly dressed

L 5

in a satin gown, a much be-jettad mantle,
and & bonnet whieh, to the casusl observey,
consisted of a crimson bow and a couple of
tinsel butterflies

L 4 w [ 3 L E 4

“Terrible accident on the Midland Rail-
way; 50 people killed; collision with a
goods train; exura special; full partion-
lars ™

So chanted the newsboy.

Captain Blount was hurrying slong
Cheapside. He hod promised to dine snd
go to ghe play with an old comrade, and
was looking forward like a sehoolboy to the
mild diversion, for Lavinisa when al home
rigidly exacted his attendance st dinner.
He might lunch ont, he might be out ail
day if be chose, but the evening must be
spent in the bosom of his femily at Sarscen
Crescent. The discordant vell of the news-
boy put an end to all such thonghts

It was with a horrible qualm that he
glanced st the black lettered placard and
ther paid his penny for the evening
paper.

He tore it open and greedily drack in
the details of the accident. Good Heavens!
it was the 11:20, the train by which
Lavinia must have traveled. He jumped
into & havsom and drove home, His wile
had left in time to cateh the 11:20, the
housemaid told him. She had h her
mistress tell the eabman so. A reference to
Bradshaw showed him that the fatal trpin
was the only one which stopped st the little
station near which Lavinia’s aunt lived.

_Anothor reference to Bradshaw showed
him thas there was a train leaving for the
scene of the accident at 5:10 a.a He
took out his wateh—9:10. Thea for the
first time he remembered his appointment
aod sent off & message to his iriend, ex-
plainiog his nbsence. He wired also La-
vinin's aunt aod received an answer saying
that his wife had not arrived. On receipt
of this he felt that there was no doubt ol
her death or injury—ordinarily she wounld
have reached her journey'se end long be-
fore. Then he went upsiairs and made
pretense of resting (ill it was time to start
for the station. He returned from his bed-
room with a shudder. It was littered with
traces of Lavinia’s toilette; he had not
loved her dearly, still she had been his wife
for ten long years,and he could not now look
on those dainty leminine trifles without a
pang.

He was off at last, whirling through a
sleeping country on a chiliy autumn mora-
ing. To his dying day Capiain Blount re-
membered that journey. The pale dawn
creeping over the horizon, the first Isint
sounds of awakening life, the vmoke rising
from early cottage fires; the glimpses of
Iaborers trudging slong the road to their
day's toil. And through all the horrible
suspenss he thought of Lavinin, of the
days when her plump, fair prettivess had
bewitehed him, of those later days when
her sealding, peevish temper had estranged
him, Then he topk trom his pocket the
newspaper and read again the ghastly de-
tails of ne mccident The eollision, the
fearful smnsh, the flames in which the
wreckage wak wrapped, the disfigured dead
and wounded.

It came to sn end at last, that horrible
Jjourney, snd hestepped out on the platform
of the little country etatien, birds
were singing, the dew was glittering, the
air was fragrant—it seemed hardly le
that in the midst of such fresh beauty s
tragedy lay hidden,

In a little while he bad stepped from
the sunshine across the threshold of &
roow in wwhich the blinds were drawn;
round which lay the bodies of tha dead.

Ooe by one his condnoctor turpred down
the covering from » rigid form, and esch
Vime the husband’s heart gave a bound of
relief—the dead face was not Lavinia's.

Isst be bad wseen all—all

consisted of mutilated remains, charred be-
youd recognition. He looked. Bat the
flames had left no sign of humanity—in
those twisted, blackened features

He would never know whether Larvinia
had met her death, but he told himeelf it
was almost a cartainty. And when the days
lengthened into weeka, the weeks to mouths,
he felt absolutely sure that he was widowed,
Now she was dead, he forgot her later faults
and thoufltt of her only with tenderness
Poor Lavinia

CHAPTER 11

A BECOND MARRIAGE—AND AFTER

It was late in the afternoon—afiernoon at
Palermo—and an Englishman was strolliog
along the Corso. With his fair suoburnt
face, blonde mustache sod loose-fitting
tweed suit, be formed a striking contrast to
the pedestrians who thronged the footpath.
They were principally men, and wore long,
loose cloaks, which they drew in muffled
folds sround them. The women were driy-
ing—it was the hour for fashionable out-
door exercize, and everybody with any pre-
tensions to gertility had a carriage,

Caplain Blount walked moodily along
the parrow street. The tall houses, with
their heavy overhanging balconies, threw
dark shadows across the road and made even
& brilliaut June day appear dreary. Now
and then, as the Enghshman glanced up at
the windows, he would cateh glimses of
women seated watching the throng. They
glowed like jewels in 8 gloomy setting—
those dark-eyed Bouthern beauties with
their bright-hoed bodices and elaborste
ornaments,

Suddealy there wes a block in the long
line of vehicles, and Blosnt begrd his name
called out by a hearty English voice. He
turned in surprise to the earriage from
which the voice came, and confronted his
old friend, Colonel Seton, The two men
shook hauds cordinlly and through the
minds of each there flashed the memory of
other days—days spent under a*hot Indian
sun, They had not met since Blount was
sent invalided home.

“*Delighted to see you,” cried the genial
Colonel. “‘But, m{ dear chap, how ill you
are looking. Surely that old wound—""

‘““Never gives ma a twinge,” returned the
other. “The fuct is, I"ve had a trouble. 1'd
rather not talk about it—"

*Ot course not, of course not,"” assented
the voteran. “Pussyand I must try to
cheeer you up. You remember Pussy—my
daughter Kathlesn,

*“[ should think so; the prettiest little
fairy in the world and the pet ot the sta-
tion. Why. Colonel, she must be grown up
pow, How old it maxes one feel,”

‘Grown up. Of course she in She's
quite an elegant young !ndry, is Pussy.
Come, jummin, Blount, sand # me drive

ou to the Vil veds, e are stay-
{nx there, and

thleen can renew
sour old acquaintance.”’
Kathleéen Seton was, indeed, an elegant
oung lady. Captain Blonnt could hardl
lieve his eyes.  Was this Possy—roguis
Pusay with wnite frocks, a wide blue sash,
and the funniest little prattling tongus pos-
sible? Had she rnuytmclg out such a
beauty? For Kathleen’s wondrous hagzel
eyes, u_qruhltely vure complexion, and
_cut festures ceriainly eatitled her to
the distinetion of such a term.
She and the Captain were soon capital |

He decided to leave Palermo, and forget
his follv. But one June day the three—
Kaihleen, her father and Blount—went for
an excursion to a tiny fishing village some
distance tound the coast. It was = holi-
day, and all the village félks were holding
festival. All wore gala dress, and the
young men were dancing & tarantells, while
the women, according to custom, sat at the
doors looking on,

“How light-hearted they seam,” said
Blount, a5 the three of them turned away
and went down to the seashore.

“'Gad," cried the Colonel irritably,
“those Eoun blades would not foot it =0
merrily had they the gout in their toes as I
have. Look here, Blount, you and Kath-
leen can go on if you choose, but 1'il rest
here awhile,”

8o the two strayed together along the
yellow sands. Kathleen stooped now and
lhun{to pick up some exquisitely tinted
shel

“What » lovely place this is,” she said
with a sigh, “sud how havpy we have been.
I shall never have such a delightiul time

n.
“Nonsense. You have life befors you,
Yon will murry, and your honeymoon will
be more interesting than this time has been,
spent with & couple of old logies.”

“1 may not marry. Evervone does nok
You, for instance.”

A oloud darkened his good-looking face,
and a sudden impulse made him take the
girl's pink palm in his.

““You are mistaken. I have been married.
Shall I tell you abont it?"

“If you please,’ she said, with grave sur-
Eriu and a shy upward glance from her

azgl eyes,

So they sat down on the sands in the hot
sunshine, and Blount bared his heart.

“'When they sent me home invalided,’”
he began abraptly, “I went to liveata
boarding house in Kensington. It was
kept by a pleasant middle-aged woman,
whose name was Mrs, Minor. She bad a
niece who was lug:uecl to assist in domes-
tic affairs, but w was more of an orna-
ment thas anyihing else, Lavinia Minor
was & pretty girl of two or three and

twenty.”
“Was she like me?”
“Oh, no, She was s blonde; pink-

cheeked, blue-eyed snd flufly haired. Well,
to make a long story short, I marnied her,
and the was rather a fallure. We

‘did not quarrel exnctly, but we tiffed, and

Lavinin, poor soul, was fond of nazging.
She wasn't quite—quite s lady, you know,
and did nrghu;m s; malke frilcuci:‘. with other
women. e lost her good lool and
soured in consequence. Oue day, mn we
had one of the usual little s g m

it wns arranged thst she should go on a visit
to Mrs Minor, who had sold the boarding
house, and was living ata north-countr
village. Bhe wentznmd the train b whiel’:
she traveled came into collision and eaught
fire. The result was fearful.. I wentdown
and saw the dead. Lavinia was not amon
them. But some were burned and muti-
lated beyond recognition. That was two
years ago, and I have not a doubt that I am
widowed.”

“How horrible,"” said the girl with a
shudder.

There were tears in her lovely eyes, and
she !mt out one of her ligtle sympa-
thetieally. i

Captain Blount took it and held it fast.

The summer sky, the blue waves which
rippled at his feet, above all the girl's
beanty, in him.

He forgot his 40 years, his prudent re-

solve,

“Pussy,” he whispered, unconsciously
vsing her pet childish hame. *'I love von,
I love you, my darling. . Say, will you be
my I!.Ic?"

“Now, dear,” said Kathleen, “you must
start to meet papa.*’

She had devellz‘red into & charming young
matron, and the look she cast on her hns-
band was full of love.

*'Plenty of time, Pnss,”’ he said oontent-
edly, yet rising from his chair and submit-
ting himself to be helped on with his over-
coat. “The Colonel’s train is not due &ill
9:30."

" *But you had better go, you might miss
im.”

8o he torned out of the warm dining
room into the elear, cold night.

Kathleen came to the hall door and drew
back with & pretty shiver asa rude blast
swept round the corner.

Captain Blount went down the steps into
the street. As he turned s woman advanced
from the railings, where she had been
erouching.

He gazed at her with idle curiosity. She
did not look the kind of & woman to be out
unprotecied on such a night.

She wore a long loose elonk which com-
pletely covered her, and the hood of whieh
served as & bonnet.

Bhe raised ber head and locked him full
in the tace, then touched his arm and said
in a voice which made him shudder,
llmr.d- "n

He recoiled and astared blankly In those
faded blue eyes.

For a moment, though he was not super-
stitious, he wondered if she had not come
back from the grave. She who for three
years had been to all seeming dead.

He loocked again. The florid face, the
masses of loose brown hair, which the rude
wind was tossing wildly, he knew well
enough. This was no spirit.

“Don't be afraid,” she said with a mock-
ing laugh. I'm noghost. Do you not wish
I was?

“My God!"” be cried. *“Lavinin Where
have you been all these years?’ Then he
glanced at the lighted dinlog room where
Kathleen sat waiting.

“Come away,” he said, taking her by the
arm. “For plty's sake come away.”

—

CHAPTER IIL
CAPTAIN BLOUNT'S DILEMMA.

“It happened in this way,”” she spid as
they paced the frozen pavements of the
quiet Bloomsbury squares. “I meant te go
to Aunt Claire, but missed the train. I
started to return hqme and postpone my
journey till next day; but in the booking
office T met Madame Laercix. Do you
remember her? No, of course I forgot that
you are far above remembering people who
were my {riends, She bhoarded a long time
*with aunt, aud finally started a pension of
her own at Boalogue

At the time we met she was on the look-
out lor n suitable partner. We did some
"shopping and had tea talking of her aflairs
all the vime. She did not know of my mar-
riage, and I had not found of an opportun-
ity to tell her. It was getting when
we lols the confectioner’s, and the newsboys
were shouting particulars of the horrible
rallway sceident on the Midland Railwav.
Then ull in a flash the idea ocoured to me of
biding for a time; you would belicye me
dond; it would give von a horrible fn?hr
aud bring back thatlove for your wife which
she kuew she was losing; and I was so sick
of our humdrum existence.”

At the very moment thid scene oecurred
ll';te. inthes ol Madame Laeroix, sided
4 . :

] ;’ should not you come, Lavinia?"
she said abruptigy her mind still running on
the wants of her ?eniw.

“Why, indeed,” I returned.  *'It is the
u%othiu to suit me."" .

* for three years I have been st Bou-
logg;. nt the very time you were viewing,

Seton. Who is she? What is she like? I
suppose it was that ehit of a girl who came
with you to the door. She will bave to go."

“Not so tast, Lavinis,” he said quietly,
though his blood was boiling at the insult

to Kathleen. I must be sure of your iden-
tity firse.”"
She gave a scornful Isugh.

“That is good. Yon wish to prove the
identity of your own wife. A capital joke,
Edred, but it won’v get you out of your
diflinuhy“’

He sighed heavily. Too well he knew
that not a donbt lingered in his mind. She
was his wife, and Kathleen, sweet, inno-
oent Pussy—he shuddered when he thought
of the curse he had brought on her.

He thonght, too, of the happiness which
he had tasted for the last 12 monihs—of the
misery of reunion with the woman at his
side, and, as he thought, he grew to hate
her.

“Curse you,” he sad, fi ttin; her sex
and the relation he held to her, “tor a vile
trickster. I wish to heaven that you could
fesl one-half the pain you have brought on
me. Let me get outof yoursight. Let
me forget you ever crossed my path.”*

"Not till you have said when you will
meet me agnin. [t must be soon. Iam m
no mood for trifling, Thisia Christmas Eve.
Shall we say the day sfter to-morrow?"”

“"Give me longer,” he plended. “Till the
new year. I must have time to thisk on
my course of action.”

“"'Youure not overwarm in your welcome,"*
she said scornfully, “but I will be gener-
ons.” DMeet me at three o'eclock on New
Year's Day in the British Museam. And
mind,” she concluded threateningly, *4f
vou break the appointment I sball go
straight to the woman who thinks berself
your wife.”

“T will come,” he said briefly and with
no other word hurried away. He wandered
blindly along the lonely streets in the teeth
of driving wind and snow. He could only
think of Kathleen. Would that the golden
summer days in Sicily had never been;
would that he had pever seen thut lovely
girlish beauty.

CHAPTER IV.
FOUSD OUT.

How the idea took root in his mind he
never knew; Lot there it was, and it grew
and grew till a faint hope eame with it

What if this woman was an impostor?

It was s wild hope, considering that
Lavinia's voice still rang in his ears
Lavinia’s face was ever befors him.

Still there wns the hope, and vague
thongh it was, would not be driven out.

Mrs. Minor was dead, bus there was still
ons person living who bad known his first

wife as a ehild.

So he traveled down to Pvedals snd in-
terviewed this person, who years ago had
been Lavinia’s nurse,

The short winter afternoon was closing in
as he waiked up the nnum e
strect. At the door a‘f that' '"vri hit's
cob stood the wheelwright’s wife—
nal:.g';;me, the wcom Captain Blount had
come in search o

Bhe koew him st onee, and begged him to
step into a stoffy little parlor, whose win-
dow was crowded with flowers that still
bloomed, despite the season.

For more t an hour he
and when

tion afier all?
‘&x« Year's Day he met Lavinia
“What have you decided to do?" she
anked. "'nmghimod but one course i
”mim:-
"{llonlm“ me in my proper position

“ certain that we stand

take off your gloves.’

Her face paled, and her mouth twitehed
convulsively. But she loocked up defiantly

“Don’t be a fool,” she said evasively
“Tell me what you sre driving st.™

By a sudden movement he tore down hey
loose gloves.

On the left wrist was a Iarge mole.

**As I thought," he said, coolly pointing
to it; “you are Louise, my late wife’s sister
and a miserable liar and imposter.™

“You are mad,” she cried. “Ism La
vina I nlnyllhui r}hillmole.‘;; SO

“Lavinia, as I perfectly w re
had an ugly wear scross the back of her
right haod, csused by
You have no sueh scar. Believe me,
game isup. You had better not drive me
to the extremity of having you arrested.
Mra. Stone could give damning evidence™

He saw her treqble; he saw the color die
completely from her florid face, lesving
hier white to the lipw

“She told me all,”" he continued, driving
the nail home, “the story of your misers-
ble marriage, of the en of disgrase you
and your low-born husband have
Lavinia, poor soul, never let her name pass

our lipe. How you learnt of her desth,
i:nv this diabolical scheme developed it~
itselt is best known to you Bat you sre
Lavinia’s sister. I learnt that s few days
ago from your old nurse. If I do aaything
for you—""

She burst into tears

““Poverty tempted me; my husband is
dead,” she said penitently. ““We were twin
sisters, and strikingly alike. I thought it
would be easy to hoodwink you, and make
you b:ry my silence. Thank you for your
ofler of help. A little money will spare me
much misery,””

““Then you may draw quarierly on my
bankers. Here is their address and
ulars of the amount they will hald for you.
But never let me see your fuce again."”

So they parted, in the darkening strees,
where the lamps were being lighted

They went their different wava

She turned into the giare and turmoil of &
busy thoroughfare; he walked toward an old
house—the home where Kathleen, innocent
of svil, was awniting him.
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